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An Exllent Sonnet of the Unfortunate Loves of Hero and Leander. 
Io the Tune of, Gerbard's Miſtreſs, G . 


Hero. 


JDw fares 
= Wy dear Leander? O bouchſafe to peak, 


leaſt mp heat bzeak ; 
onthe am from thy [wert company ; 
not - 2 
Thy Father's Anger tan ab'ſe mp Love, 


Ul will probe 


{1 
Thy faithfnl Friend until oh time I dre: 
-hough Fate 
nd Foztune do conſpire, 
ko interrupt our Love, 
Inſpight of Fate and Foztune's Hate, 
_ Ifill will conſtant pꝛove: 
And though 
Du: angry Friends, in ma'ſce, 
now ur Bodies part, 
Not Friends no: Foes,ns: Stars no: Blows, 
Sal. ſepa ate our Pears, f 
Leander. 


Wit Moice 

Y this, ty. t talls· Leander from her Bower, 

tom pender Tower ⸗ 

The Eccho ol thig Got e doth ſure proceed 
ero. 


* 
- 


Leander, 
'T:s ti Hero k. in wand come ta thee, | 
if it might be ; 


Thal ſente un. eg mp ner Heart to bieed; 


But oh! 
This pleaſant River Helliſponet, 
which is the Peoples Wonder, . 
12 
par : 
And though 


There's ferry men good ſtoze, 

pet none will ffand mu Friend, 
To waft we 0':e io that fatr Shoze, 
Where all mp G:(ef ſhall end, 


Leander. 


Hero. b 
Though Jam thp conffant Lover ſfill, - 
an ever will, 


Mn angry Father is thy Euemp; 
e (fill 


Doth ſtrive to ke:p's aſunder,now and — 
pooz Ferry me 
Thep dare not walt thee over ll they ppe: 
02 per | 
are they convey me 
unto mp deer Hero now 
Py Father'e Rope wi | nat aſſwage, 
ao: will the ſame al aw: 
Be patient 
Then dear i{ero, now, 
as J am rue to thee, 
Even ſo Jtrut thon rt as jn, 
and faithful unto me. 
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5 Hero. 
Is there N 
Po wap to fer an angry Fatfer's witarh 
whoſe 1 
Vereav'd his Childof Comfozt aud Content 
Leander. 


Ono, N 

Dear Hero ! thece's no * that I — — 
8 o eaſe my Woe ; 

Py Days of Joy and Comfo;r now are ſpent, 


may 
2s well go fame 
a Lpon in the Wilderneſs, 
As to perlwade mp Father's Ald, 
ta help me in ess: 
Anger 

ad his Wilder Bed 

rpt us giun ong; 

dath bis Will, his Humour Lil, 
and we habe all the Wong. 

er. 


'Tis not f 

Thy Fatfer's Anger, no his River deep, 
| ll 

ge from the which ſhall keep 


e Jmbzacements- of mp deareſt 
Fo: riend, 
Tdi d. ber Stream, my wan Jmean do take, 
0 even koz th Cite, 
[Fo2 thp dear ſake, mu deareſt Life J'il ſpend: 
And Minds ſhould both conſpirs 


horgi) Waves 

mine Eacmies to be, 
Pp Love's ſo ffrong, A fear no wzong 
61. — erben unto me: 


mee 
Me in thy Garden, a 
where this pleaſant River glides, 
Lend me thy Yaud, dzaw me to Land; 
whatever me betides, 
Now muſt 


m 
Amabe mp tender (lender Arms mu Oarg, 
: help Watry P-wers ! 
mow Fiſhes teach me how toſwim ; 
Un), . 
e Sea-nymp$ guard me unto vonder }Zanks, 
Zell give pau Thanks, 
Beor up my Bodn, fc: ngthen 2verp Limb :; 


I tome 
Leander, now p: 0 


thp lovely Arms foz me; 
J come, dear Love, aſliff me Jore, 
A may lo happy be. 
But, oh! 


A mighty Tempeff roſe, . 
and he wis dio wn'd that Tide, 

In her kait ſight, ter Yeort's Delight 
and lo with Eziet che dy o. 


But wheu 
Her aged Father tbele things underſtandg, 

; he wings his Bands, 
— teors bis Hoary Hair from of his Head, 

cic 


1 N 
He ſhuns, and doth foztake Hig Prat, 
his Gztef's ſo great; 
And oft doth make the lowly ground pis Bed; 
m 


D!: mp _ 
Leander, would that 3 
had dy'd to ſave thy Life; 
Oz th't 3 had, when J wagsſad, - 
made thee bz «be Hero's Mile: 
t was | 
: Tcefpaſs, and J do 
confeſs 4 w2onged thee, 
Poſteritu ſhall know therebp - 
the Fault lap all in mf. 
But fance | EEE, 
The Waves fave caff his Bodp onthe Lend, 
upon tie Sand. 
= Coꝛpſe ſhall burſed be in lol emn wile, 


ne Gave | 
Shall ſcrve them both and one molt fate.p Tomb, 
| he'll make Him room, 
Although her Co: pſe be bzeat} leſs where-ſhe lieg 
Ve Fathers © 
Have a ſpecial Care now, 
whatſoe'ce pou do, | 
Fox thoſe that part true lopal Yeares, 
FE ay were never ciae, 
10UJh Fate 
And Fo tune croſs poco Lovers, 
ſometimes ac we do know, | 
P2ay underſtand, Have you no hand 
even in their Dberthzow. 
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